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The H if try if 

Which i .joo.yearcsngowerc nailde. 

For our aduantageon the bitter croile: 

. But this our purpofe is twclue month old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you vve will <^o. 

Therefore vcmecte not now, then let me he are, 
Ofvou my gentle Coofcn Wcttmerland, 

What y effernight our counfell did decree, 
Inforwardingthis decre expedience. 

Weft. My licge,this hafle was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge fet downc 

But vefternight, when all athwart there came 

A poft fiom WaleSjloaden with heauv newes, 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themenofHerdfordlhirc to fight ’ 

A gain (f the irregular, and wildeGlcndo*r Cr , 

V Vas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
A rhoufand of hts people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufc 
Such beaftly rhameles tranfformation 
By thofc V Vclchwomen done, as may not be 

Without much /Fame retold or fpoken of. 

Itfeemcs then that the tidings ofthisbroile. 

Brake off our bufincs for the holy land. 

Weft. Thismatcht with other hkemy gracious L 
rormorc vneuen and vnwelcomc newes, 
Camefrom the North, and thus it did impOrt 
On holy roode day ,the gallant Hetfpur ther e 
Yong Harry Pcrcy,and braue Archibold 
Thateuervaliantaud approued Scot, 

At Ff olmedon mct,whcret hey did fpend 
Afadandbloudyhourc: r 

As by difeharge eftheir artillery. 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

Forhe thatbroughtthcmm the very heatc 
And pride of their con rent, on,did take horfe: 
Vncertame oftbeifluc any way 4 

- . Her D V S dcarc ’ a rrue ind “flriousfWend 

Sir Walter £lunt,ncw bgl*edfrom hkhorfc. 
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Uotrj the fourth. 

c.olnde with the variation of each foile. 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this featof ours. 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcora neves, 

TKcFarleofDowglasisdifcomnted, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots , two and tv«nty kmghtes 
Balkt in their owncbloud.Pid fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines,of prifoncrs Hotfpur tookc 
Mordakc Earle of Fife, and cldcft fonne 
Jo beaten Dowglas,and the Earle of Athol 
Of Murrey , Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honourable fpoilc? . 

A valiant prize?Ha, cofen is it not* In faith it is*. 

Weft. A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kt»g. Yea there thou tnak’ft me fad, and mak ft mennne 
Inenuv,that my Lord Northumberland 
.Should be the father to fo bleft a fonne: 

A fonne who is thetheamc of honors tongue, 

Amongfta groue, the very ftraightcttplant. 

Who is fweetfortunes minion and her pride 
V Vhilft I by looking on the praife of him , 

See ryot and difhonour ftaine the br ow 
Of my yong Harry .O that it could be proud, 

T hat feme night- tri ppin gF airy had exclungde 
In cradle clothes, our children wherethey lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet*, _ 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine 

But lethim from my thoughts :\vhat think youCoofe 

OfthisyongPicrcicspride?Thcprifoners, 

Which hein this aduenture hathfurprifde. 

To his owne vfe hec keepcs and fendsme word 
1 fhall haue none but Mordakc Earle of F ife, 

WeB. T his is his vnckles teaching,T his is Wor cefter 
Maleuolentto you in allafpc&es: 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againftyour dignity. 

King But I hauefent for him to anfwere this;. 

And tor thiscaufe a while wemuft neglect 
Out holy purpofe to Ierufalcm, 
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